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to the Literary Fund, requesting a loan of one hundred rubles
to enable Dostoevsky to return to Russia. The committee
refused in emphatic terms. Dostoevsky wrote, "If the request
had come from a nihilist, they would not have answered
that way."
On top of everything, Anna Grigorievna was again preg-
nant. On June 29, Dostoevsky wrote in his notebook, "She
is weak, on edge, she sleeps little. Could it be that she is
pregnant?" . . .
"I am afraid, I am afraid,'* he also writes, "I am simply in
despair because I will never finish the book."
To soothe him, Anna suggested that he should try his luck
at roulette in Wiesbaden. He went, and the eternal comedy
began again. Dostoevsky entered the roulette room, followed
the game, made a few mental plays, and then risked a stake.
He won, won a second time, and wanted to withdraw while
he was eighteen taler ahead. But at this moment he was seized
with an absurd desire to force chance. He returned to the
green table, but the losses followed one another inexorably.
At nine o'clock that night he had lost everything. He looked
at the green rectangle, the chandeliers, the cadaverous faces,
and fled like a madman. He was ashamed; he suffered as he
thought of his wife and his little girl waiting for him. "I suf-
fered so much that I ran to find a priest. . . . On the way,
running in the darkness down unfamiliar streets, I thought,
*He is a minister of God, I will speak to him not as to a man,
but as to a confessor.' "
Through the sleeping city he trotted in a sweat, bare-
headed, trying to find his way in the dark alleys. At last he
came to a temple which he thought was a Russian church.
As he was about to enter it he discovered that it was a syna-
gogue. "This was like a cold shower. I ran to my hotel. Now